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TALES BY VARIOUS WRITERS.* 

We never before met with a title-page, so copious in its information, 
that gave us so little insight into the contents of the volume to 
which it was prefixed. What should we understand by the title— 
‘The Sister’s Budget ?’—Who are the*sisters?—The authors of 
‘The Odd Volume,’ or Messrs M‘Farlane, Kennedy, Bell, &c. ?— 
‘A Collection of original tales,’—of which two are from the 
Danish, one from the German, and one from the French. Among 
the contributors here named we find Mrs Hemans, Miss Mitford, 
and Miss Jewsbury. In the course of the two volumes, there is a 
copy of verses, consisting of twenty-eight lines, by the first lady ; 
another, of eighteen lines, by the second ; and nothing whatever by 
the last. We have, indeed, the following notice :— 

‘In consequence of Miss Jewsbury’s and other contributions 
arriving too late for insertion, the Authors of ‘ The Sister’s Budget’ 
have thus been prevented from availing themselves of the valuable 
assistance of many friends who kindly lent their assistance to em- 
bellish their pages.’ 

_ dn this case, would it not have been advisable to cancel the title- 
page ? as well as to omit the names of those friends in the adver- 
tisements inserted in the public papers? Many admirers of those 
ladies’ writings may regret the purchase of two octavo volumes to 
which they have contributed so little as scarcely to authorize the 
ase of their names. It would have been handsomer—if necessary 
to specify the names so particularly—to have been more explicit on 
this point. The work, as might naturally be expected from the 
number of authors, exhibits very unequal powers; but there is a 

1 leaning to the horrible, that leaves a painful impression on 
the mind of the reader. Massacre, disease, and brutality reign 
triumphant. The first tale, ‘ The Greek Pilot,’ by Mr M‘Farlane, 
details the destruction of the Pasha’s vessel, off Scio, in 1822, by a 
fire-ship. We will here quote the words of the Greek Pilot him- 
self :— 

‘ The Turkish fleet was lying quietly and unsuspectingly at anchor 
off Scio, on a fine night, in the month of June; the hour was wax- 
ing late; the coffee-shops on board had ceased to give out the chi- 
bouques and cups; the Turks were reposing, huddled together like 
sheep, on the decks ; the — Pasha had retired to his splendid 


cabin, and his officers had followed his example ; no regular watch 
being ever kept on board a Turkish man of war. [, and a few Greek 





lads, still lingered on the upper deck, and, for want of better amuse- 
ment, were watching the progress of a dark sail which we saw | 
emerge from the Spalmadore Islands, and bear down the channel in | 
our direction. She came stilly on, approaching us nearer and | 
nearer, and we kept gazing at her, without, however, apprehending 
anything till we saw another sail in sight, and perceived that the 
vessel we had first made out was hauling up in such a manner as 
would soon bring her right alongside cut tdley three-decker. I then 
ventured to go below, and speak to one of the Turkish officers. 
This gentleman cursed me for disturbing him, called me a fool, and 
after speaking disrespectfully of the mother that bore me, grumbled 
out that they must be merchant vessels from Smyrna, turned him- 
self on his other side, and fell again to sleep. Still the suspicious 

ip came on nearer and nearer; I spoke to some of the men, who 
replied much in the same manner as the officer had done, wonder- 
ing what I had got into my head, to be running about breaking 
ge rest at such a time of the night. What more could I do? 

hen I again ascended the quarter-deck, the vessel was close 
astern—within hail. She was a large brig, as black as Satan, but 
Not a soul could I see on board except the man at the helm. Of 
my own accord, I cried out to them to hold off, or he would be split 


* The Sister’s Budget ; a Collection of Original Tales in Prose and 
Verse. By the Authors of ‘ The Odd Volume,’ &c. With Contribut ‘ons 
Srom Mrs Hemans, Miss Mitford, Miss Jewsbury, Mrs Hedson, Mrs 
Kennedy, Mr M‘Farlane, Mr Kennedy, Mr H, G, Bell, Mr Malcolm, 





Se. 2 vols. 8vo, Whittaker. 


to pieces against us. No answer was returned, but, favoured by a 
gentle breeze, on came the brig, silent and sombre as the grave. 
Whilst fixing my eyes intently on these incomprehensible proceed- 
ings, I saw the helmsman leave his post, having secured his tiller 
hard a-port; the next instant, I heard a noise like the manning of 
oars; then I saw a boat astern under the lee of the brig ; and 
ere 1 could again draw breath, the struck violently nst our 
side, to which, by means I could not conceive, she me at 
once attached like a crab, or the many-armed polypus. Before one 
third of the slumbering Turks were aroused, before a dozen of them 
had seized their pikes and spars to detach the dangerous neighbour, 
she exploded! A discharge, a fire, a shock, like the mighty erup- 
tion of some vast volcano, rose from her dark ‘narrow bosom, 
quickly she was scattered in minute fragments, high in the asto- 
nished but placid heavens, wide over the sea, and among our decks 
and rigging,—destroyed herself in the act of ee Mince we 
could see the hands that had directed and impelled the movement 
of the dreadful engine, pulling fast away inaboat. . . . Our 
ship was in a blaze, the on were running like lightning along our 
rigging, and had seized on so many at once, that the confused 
crew knew not where to direct their attention, The Capitan Pasha 
rushed upon deck like a man who had heard the sound of the last 
We, 8 oe While he gave command to inter- 
cept the flames that were al rising to the main top-mast, 
he heard a cry from below, that lower deck was on fire, and 
numbers of his men rushed by him, and leaped into the sea. It was 
in vain he ran from place to’place, attet ¢ by prayers and threats 
to establish something like a unity of plirpose and action; the 
fellows had lost their reason im théir ex fear.: It was in vain 
that he drew forth his splendid purse, atid scattered its rich contents 
before them—what was money to a man who felt that, if’ he 
lingered for a minute, he should be sent into the air on the wings 
of gunpowder! Some of our boats had ‘fire; others were 
lowered, and you will not wonder that these were all s or 
upset by the numbers that rushed into them. Meanwhile the fire 
spread, and spread,—at each instant it might reach the powder- 
magazines,—the guns too, that were all double-shotted, or crammed 
with grape, began to be heated, and as the flames flashed over them, 
already went off at intervals with tremendous roar. The wild 
shrieks, curses, and phrenzied actions of some of the crew; the 
speechless despair, and stupid passiveness of others, and the shrill 
reckless maniac langh, were horrible to witness. .... . . It has 
been generally said that the Capitan Pasha was killed in the boat 
by the fall of the ship’s mast; but this is not correct, he was 
blown up with the ship. . . . . . . Of about nine hundred persons 
in all, ‘who were on board, only eighty-three , and among 
these, as far as I could ascertain, there was not one Turk |’ 

Among the least pleasing tales in these volumes, is Andrea del 
Sarto. The sentiments expressed in this tale belong to times 
gone by; they are no longer understood. Among the best, we 
may point out ‘ Muirside Maggie,” ‘The Old Bachelor,’ and 
‘ Lochair Moss.’ The ‘ Miller of Calder’ contains too much of 
common-place dialogue, but there is also some very natural 
delineation of character. The following picture is one that many 
have sat for:— 

‘ Mr Berriedale, by nature stern and austere, had, during the life 
of his wife, shewn but little of these beer feelings. a Ber- 
riedale, a woman possessed sense, an excellent tem- 
per, and a feeling heart, had softened the asperities of his 
disposition ; but unhappily losing her while his children were yet 
very young, his temper, soured by his loss, had gradually become 
more and more unpleasant to his family; and some years after the 
death of his wife, he found that he alienated from himself that 
valuable possession—the affection of his family. Conscious* that 
he had, in many instances, promoted the welfare of his children, and 
wholly overlooking those faults of temper which deeply injured their 
daily happiness, he was as much exasperated at the discovery as if 
he had always, to the utmost of his power, promoted their enjoy 
ment. Disdaining to win that affection which he thought unjustly 
withheld from him, he meng ee Or — obedi- 
ence, and giving up all hopes of regaining their love, he strove to be 
satisfied wth being feared’ 5 : 


The character, or rather want of character, of his younger 
daughter, is also a natural one. The elder having incurted her 
father’s displeasure,— 
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* Her sister Mary con her im th 
unfortunately, her incliti@tion was st 
was extremely good-tempeted, very in ; a t lover of 
peace and quietness. She made it arule Says be r father’s 
opinion ; but we do not find that even this concession gained her 
apy great degree of favour with her father; for it must be allowed 
that there are some tempers in the world which agree better with 
high-spirited people than with the meek, upon whom they too fre- 
quently trample.’ 


st magne could ; but, 
ger er Boke She 


The miller’s daughter is a blythe country lass, with only one 
fault—a little tendency to maneeuvring. But the best tale in the 
work is, beyond all comparison, that entitled ‘ The Handkerchief,’ 
said to be a translation from the Danish. This tale occupies 66 
pages, and in that space contains more incidents than we sometimes 
find in threé portly volumes. They follow one upon another in 
crowding haste, keeping up a strong and increasing interest, and 
enveloped in mystery to the very last, yet without confusion. We 
Go not remember ever to have seen any Work in which a greater 
variety of incident was crowded into so small a space. It contains 
more of the horrible than we are inclined to think desirable in a 
work of fiction, We see neither pleasure nor use in representing 
human beings as fiends, without avy one redeeming quality, A less 
painful subject, treated with the same power, would interest as 
much, and be more pleasing; at. least, td educated readers. It is 
well known that a passion for the tragic is generally in proportion 
to the want of knowledge and refinement. 
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CHOLERA MORBUS. 





. aa oe) : 

THE utmost:pains continue to be taken here to purify the city. If the 
cholera morbus should .reach Paris, it must triumph over the best 
sanatory een which have ever been devised against infection 
or eenengre. On the frontiers most exposed, the sanatory lines 
are, I un intrusted to professional persons of great activity 
and, experieuce. In Paris, the Police have, since Friday taken 
cognizance of the markets; the stalls are to be constantly cleaned, 
also: the carts, baskets, and utensils of every description. Every 
stand oprajertion calculated to: im a freer circulation of air is 
now taking down; and all the slaughter-houses and butehers’ shops 
aretd. be,washed once or twice a week with chlorate of soda or of 
lime.;, in fact, every wholesome precaution is enjoined, and will be 
enforced, that, experience or science can _ suggest, to oppose 

iness to Senpanty. One of the Polish officers tells me, that 
few.of the: Polish detachments which had regular rations and 
a good supply of lime-water for washing their hands and faces, 
morning and night, suffered from cholera, Laudanum and camphor, 





sometimes with an infusion of brandy, were the only remedies ; 
their efficacy entirely depended upon immediate application on the 
first; symptams of the disorder—an hour after was too late. The 

precautions here are, merely the proper province of the authorities ; 

the city, at all events, will profit from greater attention to cleanli- | 
ness, particularly in the densely populous quarters of it.—Paris | 
Correspondent of the Times. 


(The: example of the authorities in Paris is a good one, and | 
will, we hope, be followed by our own. Where the cholera has 
been prevalent, enquiry should be made with great minuteness as to 
the habits of those who escaped, and of those who fell victims to 
it, that some general principles may be discovered, if possible, by 
adhering to which, contagion may be prevented.] 


LIST OF NEW PATENTS. 
(From the Repertory of Patent Inventions.—Oct. 1831.) 


Jacob Perkins, of Fleet Street, London, Engineer, for his im- 
provement on his former patent, dated July 2, 1831; making the 
same applicable to the evaporating and boiling of fluids for certain 
puppoane-r sted August 27, 1831. 

njawin Aingworth, of Birmingham, Warwick, Button Maker, | 
for an unprovement in the making and constructing of Buttons.— 
Dated August 30, 1831. 





Communicated by a foreigner.—Dated August 31, 1831. 
+. Harrison Gray Dyar, of Panton Square, Middlesex, Gegtleman, 
for an,improvement in tunneling, or method of executing subterra- 
neous excavations.—Dated September 5, 1831. 
Forrester, of Vauxhall Foundry, Liverpool, Lancaster, 
Civil. Engineer, for certain. improvements in wheels for carriages 
and machinery, which improvements are applicable to other pur- 
poses.— Dated September 5, 1831. 

Willian Bickford, of Tuckingwill, ‘Cornwall, Leather Seller, for 
his invention of an instrament for igniting gunpowder, when used 
ia the operation of blasting rocks and in mining.—Dated Septem- 


| very tall, but stooped through infirmity. 





ber 6, 1831. 








James, Neville, of Great Dover Road; Surtey, Engineer, for his 
improved apparatus for tlariffing water ahd other fluids.— Dated 
September 9, 1831, . 
George Holvorthy Palmet, of Manchester Street, Gray’s-Inn 
Road, Civil Engineer, for certain improvements in the steam engine 
boiler, and apparatus or machinery connected therewith, applica, 
ble to propelling vessels, carriages, and other purposes.—Dated 
September 16, 1831. 

John Potts, Richard Oliver, and William Wainwright Potts all 
of New Mills, Derby, Engravers, for an improved method or pro. 
cess of obtaining impressions from engravings in varivus colours 
and applying the same to earthenware, porcelain, china, glass, and 
other similar substances.—Dated September 17, 1831. 

Sampson Mordan, of Castle Street, East Finsbury, Middlesex 
Engineer, and William Brockedon, of Devonshire Street, Queen 
Square, of the same County, Esq., for certain improvements in the 
construction of writing pens and penholders, and in the method of 
using them.—Dated Sept. 20, 1831. 

Mark Cosnahan, of the Isle of Man, Esq., for certain improve. 
ments in apparatus, modes or process for converting sea or salt 
water, and also other brackish, turbid, or impure waters, into puri- 
fied or fresh water ; which apparatus, modes, or processes, or 
thereof, may be applied to other purposes.—Dated Sept. 20, 1831. 








HOW TO ESTIMATE MEN. 

Way, in giving your estimate of a man, do you prize him wrapped 
and muffled tp in clothes? He then discovers nothing to you but 
such parts as are not in the least his own, and conceals those by. 
which alone one may rightly judge of his value. It is the price of 
the blade that you inquire into, and not of the scabbard. You would 
not, peradventure, bid a farthing for him if you saw bhinw stripped. 
You are to judge of him by himselt, and not by what he wears, 
And as one of the ancients very pleasantly said, Do you know 
why you repute him tall? You reckon withal the height of his 
pattens; whereas the pedestal is no part of the statue. Measure him 
without his stilts; let him lay aside his revenues and bis titles ; Jet 
him present himself in his shirt ; then examine if his body be sound 
and spritely, active and disposed to perform its functions. What'mind 
has he? Is it beautiful, capable, and happily provided of all its facul- 
ties ? Is it rich in what is its own or in what it has borrowed? 
Has fortune no hand in the affair? — Is it settled, even ‘and content? 
That is what is to be examined, and by that you are to jadge of the 
vast difference betwixt man and man. The wise man makes his 
own fortutie; he covets and desires nothing. Compare with such 
a one the common rabble of mankind,—stupid ‘and mean-spirited, 
servile, unstable, and continually floating with the tempest of vari- 
Ous passions, that tosses and tumbles them to and fro, and all 
depending upon others,—and you will find a greater distatice bé- 
tween them than between heaven and earth: and yet so blind are 
we, that we can make little or no account of it! Whereas. if we 
consider a peasant and a king, a nobleman and a vassal, a magistrate 
and @ pfivate man, a rich ian and a poor man, there appears a Vast 
disparity, though they differ no more, as a man may say, than it 
their breeches.— Montaigne. 


A MANAGER AND MISER. 


Mr Pencuarp had been a manager fifty years, and for that 
reascn continued to play all the juvenile characters. He was 
The gout was in both 
his legs, Shakspeare in his head, and money im his heart. He was 
a determined miser, and an actor by confederacy, that is, with the 
assistance of a remarkable peruke, which had been worn, as he 
averred, by Colley Cibber, in the ‘ Fops.’ It was such a wig {as 
would now grace the head of a Lord Chief Justice; and in this, I 
was informed, he played the whole round of his characters,— 
Hamlet, Don Felix, Lord Townley, and Zanga; so that he had 
obtained the familiar title throughout England, of ‘ Penchard and 
his Wig.’ On our way to his lodgings we were met by a member of 
the company, who knew Scott, and begged to join us, as he hada 
favour to ask of his superior, which might not otherwise be granted. 
On reaching the house, we were shown up stairs into a dark, dingy, 
narrow, litle room, with a bed in one corner, and an immense chest 
in the other. We found the manager seated in an elbow chair, 
muffléd in a morning gown, which looked like an adaptation of a 
Venetian tunic, by the side of a three-legged table at which he was 
eating his breakfast. This meal consisted of a half-penny roll and 
a half-penny worth of milk. He resembled a conjunction of 


| Shakspeare’s seventh age, ‘ the lean and slippered pantaloon,’ and 
Jean Jaques Jaquier, of Castle. Street, Leicester Square, Middle- | 
sex, Merchant, for improvements in the machinery for making paper. | 


the“apothecary in ‘ Romeo and Juliet,’—‘ so meagre and very pallid 
were his looks.’ At our entrance, the becoming dignity of the 
manager in the man was very perceptible. He slightly inclined his 
head, with a‘ Good morning, gentlemen,’ and continued his meal, 
leaving us upon our legs—but I forget ; there were no more chairs 
in the room. 
manager commenced a conversation by giving me some valuable 
advice as to the life 1 was about to embrace. 
his catarrh and lumbago, he at length grew facetious; and the 
person who accompanied us, thinking this to be a good opportunity, 
stepped up to his table, and said, with some hesitation, he had a trifling 
favor to ask. The manager’s face elongated in an instant, and every 
wrinkle disappeared like a sudden culm at sea—a very great change, 
for his visage had so many furrows when he smiled, that it bore no 
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Mr Scott then introduced me to him; and the: 
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ou are always 
‘favours, Sir, and Such as are enough to ruin me. 
paw it you want this time ?—* The loan of a shilling, if it’s not 
inconvenient.’ —* A what ?—* A shilling, Sir!’—* What can you do 
‘ money ?’—Then taking another mouthful of his cup, he 
with a nioment ; but perceiving we were all looking at him 
dfastly, he at length reluctantly drew a leather pouch from his 
side, untying its orifice, selected a. shilli _from the silver it 
ined, which holding an instant between his finger and thumb, 
heremarkéd with some asperity, ‘ You will remember, Mr Singer, 
it was but last Saturday you shared three and sixpence, and this is 
Weilnesday.’—Bernard’s Retrospections of the Stage. 








: THE CAYMAN. . ota , 

Gaynitan lays about thirty Of forty eggs in the sand, of an ova 
pi sie + long, and coumna vio tough membrane, which 
differs from that inclosing the turtle’s eggs, in having a small quan- 
tity of brittle shell on the outside. These were constantly eaten by 
the river Indians, and occasionally by us when provisions were 
scarce 5 notwithstanding the disagreeable smell of mask that dis- 
ie fe the cayman, and is so strong as to infect the air in the 





es frequented by it. The young alligators, immediately on | 
king their shell, “shot symptoms of their innate ferocity, by 
biting at every thing presented to them. They will even then allow 
themselves to be lifted from the ground by a stick, which they seize 
in their mouth and cling to obstinately. They are frequently seen, 
when very young, resting upon the back of the full grown cayman, 
when in the water; but we are not authorized to suppose that they 
attach ves ta thee genre for protection, as is sometimes 
pon merely climb ‘up in search of a resting place; as they 
also do on floating logs of wood, and roots of trees under the banks. 
Neither is there any foundation whatever for the story so often re- 
peated of the caymah bringing her newly-hatched young down to 
the river on her back. . . . . . The cayman is greatly to be 
dréaded after it has once touthed man’s flesh ; for like all beasts of 
prey, it will then brave every danger to obtain this aliment, which 
it prefers to any other. It is then said to be cehado, forit will lie in 
wait for bathers, who may be carelessly sitting on the banks of the 
rivers, and for washerwomen who are all day employed there ; and 
will allow itself to float gently towards them with the stream, rais- 
its eyes and nostrils, at intervals, above the water, to ascertain 
whether is Hear eddugh ‘for an attack. Should it succeed in ap- 
proaching them unobserved, which often happens, it strikes the'vie- 
tim whom it has selected, a sudden and violent blow with the tail. 
This seldom fails of throwing it into the water, where it falls an 
easy prey to the voracious animal. There are, however, instances’ 
of persons fréeing themselves from the cayman’s jaws, by having 
ithe presence of mind to stab it in the eyes, which invariably com- 
pels it to loose its hold. tis, perhaps, needless to add, that this 
operation must be performed with some sharp and hard instrument ; 
and that it would be'the height of imprudence to trust to the fin- 
gers for gouging the animal ; even though it be asserted, that ‘an 
dian girl once saved herself in this manner.—Campaigns and 
Cruises in Venezuela, 











THE PLAY-GOER. 


PERFORMANCES OF LAST NIGHT, 
Drury-Lane.+the Rivals—Hyder Ali. 





for the display of little Miss Poois’s'talents ‘add versatility. Mr 
Jonathan Jilliwhistle (Mr F. Martuews) tired of trade, and 
smitten with the productions of the Muse, has taken up his abode 
in avery handsome cottage inthe ‘country, where he hopes to 
indulge, without molestation, his propensity of patronising genius, 
and dabbling a little in poetry himself, He has a son, difred 
(Mr Duruset) who has grievously offended his’ father by turning 
actor ; so much so, that he purposes to disinherit him, and leave 
his fortune to some genius. Accordingly he advertises for one, and 
the successive applications made to him in consequence constitute 
the chief amusement of the piece. At the commencement, Jonethan 
had been but recently installed in his cottage, and he and his ser- 
vant Andrew (Mr Turnour) have already been much alarmed by 
noises which have been heard in the left wing, where also a light 
has been seen. These alarming symptoms, which their fears make 
them believe to be of the most awful presage, ate the work 
of Alfred the son, who, desirous of regaining his father’s affec- 
tion, has contrived to get possession of the left wing of the 
cottage, and intends, on the birth-day of his father, to pre- 
sent himself, with his daughter Ella (Miss Poouz) and en- 
deavour to procure his forgiveness: His ‘scheme, preparatory to 
his discovery of himself, is that little Zila shall humour his father’s 


| present fancy, by answering his:application for'a genius, and‘in the 
end, by repeated visitations in that ‘shape, cure “him Of his whim, 


and make him desire the retura of his son. He is assisted in his 
plot by the country people of the place, who talk mysteriously to 
his servant Andrew, who also makers divers strange misapplications 
of their common conversation. ila's first personation is that of a 
French minstrel girl: she comes in singing a French air, and 
playing the tambourine, her father disguised, and bearing an-organ, 





accompanying her. She makes her application; is rejected, and 
retires, but soon returns to renew it in the dress. of a young sailor, 
and in that garb astonishes the old gentleman by # great deal of 
rhodomontade about her having been 144 times round the globe, 


serving with Captain Coox, Lord Anson, &c. &c. and gives him 


moreover so good an opinion of her prowess, that Mr Jilliehistle 
thinks her likely to be very serviceable to ‘him as a defence against 
his supposed secrét enemies. With his mind thus becalmed-he sits 
down to continue an ode he wished to present to himselfion his 
birth-day, aad in composing which he ‘had ‘been repéatedly in- 
terrupted, when a horse enters through the gateway behind, walks 
up to his table (he is sitting outside:the house), and “makes free 
with his luncheon. Having led the horse out, it is not long before 
the rider appears,—a young jockey (of course another disguise of 
Ella) and extolling the profession of jockeyship, boxing, &c. offers 





herself in that capacity, as the genius advertised for. {The son 








Covent-Ganven.—The Man of the World—A Genius Wanted—The Irish Tutor. | proposes to have fireworks let off on his father’s. birth-day, and to 


| contrive some means of bringing the old man into the apartment 
Covane-Gemeam.. | where he and his daughter have secreted themsely d th 
Ix the comedy of The Man of the World, which preceded the farce, | pe ee ee 








Mr Youne played Sir Pertinaew Macsycophant, and displayed a 
degree of comic talent which those who have only seen him in tra- 
gedy would never dream of his possessing. The supple, wily cour- 
tier was portrayed in every action ; his back and legs seemed to have 
acquired their bend by booing, and the rigidity of the muscles of his 
face, capable of nothing beyond a smile, but ready at that, at once 
denoted the absence of any feeling which might have impeded the 
effects of his servility, and the ensnaring faculty by which it had 
been made palatable. A Miss Lez made her first appearance as 
Censtantia, 2 part of no great pretensions. She has a good person 
and face, and an intelligent manner. She was very favourably 
received. Mr J. Mason, whose voice is very much like C. Kem- 
BLe’s, played Egerton ; his acting was on a level with the part— 
respectable. Miss Taytor, in Lady Rodolpha Lumbercourt, scarcely 
added to her reputation, Her Scotch was very indifferent, which 
was the more noticeable from the excellence of Youne’s. The 
political allusions which abound in this play excited great laughter: 
nove of them were lost on the audience, 

The new farce produced here last night, called, 4 Genius Wanted, 
@ The Left Wing, seems to have Veen designed chiefly as a medium 





prise him by their appearance. The discovery is to be made through 
[ tte assistance of the countrymen who are to wait for an agreed 
| signal of three claps of the hand. Through the fears of Mr Jilliwhistle 
| and his servant, their intention is precipitated, for he, clapping his 
| hands in affright at some bugbear related to him by Andrew, and at 
the same time exclaiming that his son ought to be there to protect 
him, the men prematurely let off the fire-works, the father and 
servant, terror-stricken, fall on the ground, and the son appears, 
makes himself known, and is very readily re-instated in his father’s 
favour. 

We hardly know how we have been led into this detail of the 
plot, in which there is an undue portion of extravagance even for a 
farce. Neither can much be said for the dialogue, which never 
exceeds common-place, The acting was very good throughout ; 
Miss Pooxe sung, danced a horapipe, swaggered and bounced, and 
in one scene, mounted on horseback, bounded over tworstiles in 
chace of old Jillyewhistle : all. inso clever’a style as to astonish the 
house and call forth unbounded applause, 

At the conclusion she came forward, accompanied by Mr Durv- 
set, and gave out the piece for next Friday. The applause was 


unanimous, 
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THE TATLER. 








MISCELLANIES. 


Noste Descent.—In ancient times a Welsh- 
man was considered as honourable, ,if among his 
ancestors there had been neither a slave, nor a 
foreigner, nor an infamous person. 


Force or Fasnion.—I have seen some 
women swallow sand, ashes, and to their utmost to 
Ft their stomachs, to get delicate complexions. 

© procure a slender waist, what racks will they not 
endure of girding and cramping their sides with stiff 
boddice, till they have notches iu their ribs, that 
sometimes are indented into the quick flesh, and prove 
mortal !— Montaigne. 


Stenor Lasiacue.—An accident happened 
to Signor Lablache,‘in Paris, last week, on the first 
representation at the Theatre Italien, of The Barber 
of Seville. On his entrance in the character of 
Figaro, davcing, his foot caught in a trap left open, 
by some mismanagement, in the middle of the stage ; 
he fell forward into the orchestra; consternation 
ensued both within and without the stage, but fortu- 
nately he was not much injured, and, notwithstand- 
ing the fright, he was able to continne the character. 


Tue One THovent vprermost.—At a pub- 
lic entertainment at Weimar, Catalani, a few years 
since, was placed next to the venerable Goethe. The 
peculiar attention paid to her neighbour, added to his 
imposing appearance, attracted the curiosity of the 
fair syren, and she enquired his name. ‘The cele. 
brated Goethe, Madame.’—* Ab! celebrated—pray 
on what instrument does he play ?’ was the rejoinder’ 


Mr Kazan, jun. has been performing at Que- 
bec. He stopped Richard ITT, at the third act, on 
his second appearance, from the inefficiency of his 
co-actors, and substituted two acts of 4 New Way 
to Pay Old Debts. The afterpiece was Touch und 
Take, which went off with difficulty, two stars hav- 
ing shot from their spheres. Mr Kean and the other 
able performers were awkwardly situated, and were 
commiserated.— Colombian Sentinel. 


Parx.—lIf pain be violent, it is but short ; 
and if long, it is moderate: it will soon either put an 
end to itself or to thee: if thou canst not support it, 
it will export thee. Remember that great pains are 
terminated by death; that small ones have many 
intervals of repose ; and that we are masters of the 
moderate sort—so that, if-tolerable, we may bear 
them ; if not, we can go out of life as from a theatre 
where the entertainment does not please us. That 
which makes us in pain so-impatient, is the not being 
accustomed to place our chef contentment in the 
mind, the sule and sovereign mistress of our condi- 
tion.—Cicero. ; 


Eaaty Ristve.—lIn the will of the late Mr 
James Seargeant, of Leicester, is the following clause 
relative to early rising :—‘ As my nephews are fond 
of indulging in bed in a morning, and as [ wish 
them to improve the time while they are young, I 
direct that they shall prove, to the satisfaction of my 
executors, that they have get ont of bed in the morn- 
ing, and either employed themselves in business or 
taking exercise inthe open air, from five o’clock 
every morning from the 5th of April to the 10th of 
October, being three hours each day, and from seven 
o'clock in the morning from the LOth of October to 
the 5th of April, being two hours every morning, for 
two whole years; this to be done for some two years 
during the first seven years, to the satisfaction of my 
execnitors; who may excuse them in case of illness, 
but the task must be made up when they are well, 
and if they will not do this, they shall not receive any 
part of my property.’ 


— During the great plague at London in the 
year 1665, Sir John Lawrence, the then Lord Mayor, 
continued the whole time in the city ; heard com- 
plaints and redressed them ; enforced the wisest regu- 
lations then known, and saw them executed. The 
day after the disease was known with certainty to be 
the plague, above 40,000 servants were dismissed, 
and turned into the streets to perish, for no one 
would receive them into their houses; and the 
villages near London drove them away with pitch- 
forks and fire-arms. Sir John Lawrence supported 
them all, as well as the needy who were sick, at first 
by expending his own fortune, till subscriptions 
could be solicited and received from all parts of the 
nation. — Journal of the Plague-year. 
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THEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING, 





DRURY LANE. 


Bicxersrarr’s O of 
Love In a Vil e. 





Rosetta ° » Mrs Wood 
Lucinda 3 . Miss Field 
Madge ° . - Mrs Humby 
Deborah Woodcock » Mrs C. Jones 
Cook A ° - Mr Eaton 
Housemaid ta > « Mrs East 

Sir William Meadows . Mr Andrews 
Young Meadows - « Mr Templeton 
Justice Woodcock . . Mr W. Farren 
Hawthorn » - « Mr Wood 
Hodge . ° - Mr Harley 
Footman ‘ - Mr Robinson 
Carter : ° . Mr Tayleure 
Eustace ° Mr Yarnold 


End of Act 1.—A Statute Fair, with an appropriate 
- Rustic Dance. 
In the course of the Evening, Rossini’s Overture to 
* Eduardo e Christina ;’ and T, Cooke’s Overture 
to ‘ Isidore de Merida.’ 


After which, a Grand Oriental Spectacle, entitled 
Hyder Ali. 
Preceded by a ae to be Spoken by Mrs 
rger. 

Mora ‘ ‘ Mrs Faucit 

Delhi . a + « Miss Kenneth 
Fatima . ° - Mrs Hamby 

Hyder Ali Khan + . MrH. Wallack 
Sadhusing (4th appearance) Monsieur Martin 
Phineah  . ¢ - MrC. Jones 
Azouff ° - Mr Ross .- 

Mr William Fuddle - Mr Harley 

nore. ° - Mr Fenton 

Zaré < - Mr Younge 

Veshna ° P - Mr F. Cooke 
‘Keba . . « MrT. Blanchard 
Sera ‘ P . Master Fenton 

Colla ° e Miss Chikini 


To-morrow, The Stranger; and Hyder Ali. 
em 


ADELPHI. 


A New Burletta, called 
Victorine. 


Act I. 
Victorine, aged 19 
Elise, aged 20. ‘ 
Alexandre, aged 35 
Michael, aged 21 . 








Mrs Yates 

Mrs Fitzwilliam 
- Mr Yates 

Mr Hemmings 


A supposed lapse of Five Years has occurred since | 


the First Act. 

Act Il. 
Madame St Victor, aged 24 Mrs Yates 
Madame Elise, aged 25 Mrs Fitgwilliam 
Justine : ° - Miss Novello 
M. de St Alexandre, aged 40 Mr Yates 
Michael, aged 26 - Mr Hemmings 
Bijou ° - Master Bush 
Mrs Bonassus ° - Mrs Daly 
Mr Bouassus, aged 35 - Mr J. Reeve 
Blaise, aged 20 ° Mr Buckstone 
Macaire , Mr Sanders 

A supposed lapse of Twenty Years has occurred 
since the Second Act. 

Act Ill. 

Victorine, aged 44 . ‘ 


Mrs Yates 
Elise, aged 45 , 


» « Mrs Fitzwilliam 


Sophie P : « Mrs Gallot 
Alexandre, aged 60 . . Mr Yates 
Cisar Chanteloupe - Mr O, Smith 


Mr J. Reeve 


Mr Bonassus, aged 55 
° Mr Buckstone 


Blaise, aged 40 é 
Michael, aged 46 - Mr Hemmings 
Bernard . - Mr V. Webster 
After which, a Romantic Burletta Spectacle, called 


The Sea Serpent. 


Zora Miss Daly 

Una . ‘ - Mrs Fitzwilliam 
Hans Kietezbar *. «+ MrDowne 
Petroffe . ° - Mr Buckstone 
Orcovan ° Mr Yates 
Ennerick . . - Mr Hemmings 
Norvorjode » «+ MrO. Smith 
Captain Seabert - «+ MrS§. Smith 
Mago . ° « Mr Paulo, jun. 
Mulkus Pupzz , - Mr Sanders 
Karlitz ° - + Mr Morris 


‘To conclude with 


Billy Taylor. 
Mary Wagstaff - «+ Mrs Fitawilliam 
Kitty Sligo - Miss Daly 
Billy Taylor . - MrJ. Reeve 


ROYAL OLYMPI€c. 





A New Comic Burletta, called 


‘‘Talk of the Devile=!» 


Blanche de Saint Foix + Miss Fitzwalter 
Genevieve . - Mrs Knight 
uise P - «+ Miss Sy 
The Chevalier D'Arcy « MrJ, Vining 
Laurent . . - Mr Brougham 
Georges . - + Mr Raymond 
The Count de Saint Foix . Mr J. Bland 
Delmar . ; - Mr Gough 
Dominique. - «+ Mr Liston 


After which, the Burletta of 


The Grenadier, 


Fanny Bolton ° - Madame Vestris 
Delia . i - »« Miss Pincott 
Captain Doughty . - Mr J. Vining 
Will Wilks. -  « Mr Raymond 


To which will be added, the New Burletta of 
I’ll be Wour Second! 


mma - Miss Norman 
General Balcour - + MrGough 
George Lovel : - Mr J. Vining 
Lieutenant O’ Bryan + Mr Brougham 
Captain St Alvan - Me Raymond 
Mr Placid Mr Liston 


To conclude with a Burletta, under the titleof 
Olympic Revels. 
ra ‘ 3 ‘ 


Pando’ adame Vestris 








SURREY. 


The favorite Operatic Brama, entitled 
Henri Quatre! 


Page ‘i , Miss Mattley 
Florence St Leon ‘ Mrs C. Hill 
Henri ‘ - . Mr Osbaldiston 
Jocrisse . - « Mr Vale 


The Old Regimentals. 


Eva x + Miss Vincent _ 
Charles Amadeus - » Mr. Hill 
Chevalier Dandoli . « Mr Honner 
Dr Abel Muzz - « Mr Vale 
Michael Braunbach - Mr Williams 


To conclude with a New Romance, entitl 


The Evil Eye. 


Mable Hutchinson Miss Scott 





Marion y Miss Nicol 

Muchardus ; ; Mr_1). Pitt 

Walter Hutchinson Mr Oshaldiston 
| Dusty Dedimus Mr Vale 


Black Angus . ‘ Mr C. «ill 
Shackbolt 


‘ - « Me Rogers 
QUEEN’S. 


Mozarr’s Opera of 


Figaro. 











The Countess Miss Coveney 
Susanna . Miss Somerville 
Barbarina ‘ . Miss M. Somertille 
Cherubino . Miss Dix 


Count Almaviva 


- Mr Norton 
Don Fernando 


Mr Bennett 








Basilio . . MrG. Lejeune 
| Antonio Me Smith 
| Figaro Mr Green 


| After which. a Comic Piece, entitled 
The Secret. 


| Mrs Dupré Mrs Cooper 
Caroline Rosemore « Miss Williams 
Mr Dupré - Mr Hield 
Mr Bellain » Mr Dillon 

| Thomas - Mr Smith 


| To conclude with a New Spectacle, under the title of 
Learned Lions. 


Th 
Rosabella Pendragon 


Miss Oman 
{Mrs Polly P—. . Mrs Mangeon 
| All Ben Amirath . Mr Davis 


| Achar Mesrour Mr Porteus 


| Omrad « « Mr Davis 

| Hassan F . Mr Allcroft 
Achmet. - Mr Mahoney 
Mahmoud 


. Mr Montague 
- MrGreen 
Mr Smith 


Mr Pidcock Pendragon 
Barnabus Puddy phat 





Conurc.—The Rivals — Dominique th 
Possessed —W ho’s the Dupe? 

New Ciry.—Carline— Eily O’Connor— 

The Monkey that has Seen the Wotli 








Published by R. Seton, at the Tatle 
ere to be addseesed) ; y . oe. Fmd et hy | 


; sold by Onwuyy, 4 Catherine 
lane ; CLaR Kg, 21 Finch lane, 


vender of Bow street; Turxnour, Theatrical Agent, 10 Bruad rt, 
Bow street: T. Tizrnay, 74 Drury lane, Uorner of Suaticent; D. H 


BERS’ Library, Old Bo 


es Street, Covent Gardenj (to whom all books, and communications for the Editer 
md street; by CHaprgei; WILSON, Royal Exchange; Tuomas, New 
1; StRancs, Paternoster row; WaTLING, 409 Strand; BuUCKNALL, 2 King street, Covent Garden; KsNN&T#, 
Long Acre; Lioyp, 42 Frith street, Soho; ‘'omLinson, Library, Great Newport street; Hans, 

ILTON, 8 Penton street, Pentonville ; and by all Booksellers and Newsmen. 
ADVERTISEMENTS received at the Ofice, 26 Brydges street ; and by Messrs C. and W. REYNELL, at the Printing Office, 45 Broad street, Golden square. 





After which, an Historical Anecdote, entitled | 
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